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<r)<2|cb: 


Rte Lhf^cTii^dl 

C^cb d^cri^ c%F5 

cH^lcSl 3H^c|ie fflT 


c 



Once upon a time in Spain 


^ wf i 


to-to cjqi^ctT^i 3n% 




there was a little bull and his name was Ferdinand. 


^ w «tti «m 


^<Wd-rsd Tjcf5 Tgm fhcu . c^nd ^ttu LbISde. did . 



All the other little bulls he lived with would 
run and jump and butt their heads together, 

fjR tTT^F cfl W «TT ^ 

^ 5 ? \ 3^k ^ ^Tcr 


^err %ctrtTeict cfr verier 3r^ A ~ ztj i^ - erracT - 
3TrfoT sta^ncrr step fars^r erscr . 


3e££IT 3TRcT 



but not Ferdinand. 


■qrg wfe t^ftt «tn 


Tcrzg nsffsfe c^ri^rrzTR^ cit^'Ict ^r£r . 



He liked to sit just quietly and smell the flowers. 

^FT IpT^^FTT ft 3^5T WM STTI 

G'cb'iciTcf grjot L§eii€ji gairaren oiiieii 3Ucisriid . 



He had a favorite spot out in the pasture under the cork tree. 


^ sfti 

eft RIFT RTF ^ if* RiR? ^ ^ dfl 

xjap ornaT ciirui tsrrar 3rrargcft ?hcft . 
ar£raro5 ^rrsrr ipisranrcft eft man ^teft . 



It was his favorite tree and he would sit in its 
shade all day and smell the flowers. 

ff ^tTctt stti 


g£j rd ^rrs ^oTdr w&\ . 

wrsr fau'^r ^rr ^jsrsn ^rracflcT cRjfr oar^ai xgcrraT ^gyfsa cfr ^on^'ui . 


Sometimes his mother, who was a cow, would worry about 
him. She was afraid he would be lonesome all by himself. 

-qf -Qcfr «ltl nf TOl^ Tf fWcTT TOT sffl 

^FT ^ §TT % ^ TO^T TOT "T ^T *n^l 

ourdl 3TTf nen o r ^f gi zttrt ^tch . 
cp£fT-cf5£fT 3rr^cTr oar^aicjjici firm meRrdf . 

TJcfstcTTcT 7I%^eiT3J^ milois 3cTTZT ^t^cT 3rZT IcfcTT . 



“Why don’t you run and play with the other bulls and skip and butt 

your head?” she would say. 

But Ferdinand would shake his head. 

“I like it better here where I can sit quietly and smell the flowers.” 

^ sfrr rio# ^ff qwf i\? 

^ ^fT§T ^ ^cffl 

T R5 d S h ST 1 ^ ffR 1%cTT ^cTT d->6dl, 

smu ft ^tt 3fk -qr^ff qft ^ptt s^\ wm\ ti ’ 

“c^ UT^rd^iicsid cf5T cri ^eid digYg ? ^zraWcr R>T3T 

fargrucT ^rrgtzr ?” cif fuwzrerdf . wzg miSdg 3ccRTarsicT mud 

3TPTeT gfcp ^cdcJl^cll 3TTf°T 3?TOT, “^TcTT 3TRT3TTcT cR£d 

Lbcdiur ^ier tab 3-nug.d 3rr^!” 








His mother saw that he was not lonesome, 
and because she was an understanding mother, 
even though she was a cow, she let him just sit there and be happy. 

ffrf! ft ^ ttor- TfmnvT fft «fti F13 Ml eft ^h^kki 

Ft F^TT FTcT FTT ?^TFT FsRtt % FFJF F Fll 

bt Fb rf ft fNt 3tfk^ nrft %ft Mil FTF-b-FTF ht fft ft fti 

cilTdl 3TT^ cT?ft 3T3T^t ^TT3TT55T ^TTST Ftcft . 
tt°t w FraH'c^fiFR' Ftcft . eft bFafter <*>To5bft di? nft mffafs 
3ara Ft33 ^rd . eft omen ipisrsncft u^ne grj^ ^rrabt . 

eft feTb erft 3nbFTcT FtcTT . 


As the years went by Ferdinand grew and grew 
until he was very big and strong. 


M\ sfk di<*>dcR mi 

3q§;-?q5; crcf 3'R'ecft . 

grtcTc^tt cbTdsivflcia LbiSois ense-gce 3nf°T sTfarTsiTcfr gt^tcTT . 



All the other bulls who had grown up with him in the same pasture 
would fight each other all day. They would butt each other and stick 
each other with their horns. What they wanted most of all was to be 
picked to fight at the bull fights in Madrid. 

«H«=hl sfcrT RT vS'H'f) PfTR ^ t^PT R ^ 

fpr ri ^ prm ^ rcst-pt-pcrt prtr 

■3th Ril 3 hhA ^ -HIM ^RTcTl 

RR PR RPf 1?t dHHI Rt - 

fRT RHf P^P Rfl PTRRPTt 4-sR-S ff cTl PT5Ts? Ri fpT^ cjfl 


^ctp Apt dr cerRHrrafsRT dradros ihRTRTcr ^rrRr, 

A f^cRrar? u'cia'stcfs'i^ft arrscT ^charcdi dten farsrucr 3rrf°T GR5irct>id 

STI'Mcfl dfcf fstdT PncTcld" . 

cPT W Icpilidi UScfrT 1'cla'sr ^5E5T dtclt . cb'uflddl 6UMI AWdl gPPETTAt 
cHiiR'acudf Iddisur ^oftprrSt Idcigicj . 


But not Ferdinand - he still liked to sit just quietly 
under the cork tree and smell the flowers. 


■qfg -aft cTSlf 3 ^ i dll 

-qTcTf W\ ^HT # 37^T ^TT I 


mzg ubfS'oisc^i ^wo^ncT cbijfl^dc^^) ^fr d^cfi . ?encrr mqrr 
^yrrsrr ^rrgrrsneh cngpr csn^rr xgcrraT ^ier g^wr 3trtscT 3ret . 


One day five men came in very funny hats to pick the biggest, 
fastest, roughest bull to fight in the bull fights in Madrid. 

ycfr fvt 3 h4I®i1- j I'0®i rtIrrt ^ mm 3hi^h1 stpIi 
^ RR^ R^, ?tR RTRRRT RiT R> fRR RFt £{\ 

Rt RRRf RTRRRT RTT RRT i ^ %R Rt RRt Rt 

fRUsft luRicliRR <£lW WcTetcft TW 3TT0TVT 3TTcft . 
eft cHSefi ^mffeiR5 RRq 5 3nfoT STfRRSTTcft 
%cTTRT sfter ^srrarcTT 3Ucft ?fcft . 
a^ordt oRIcTT %cTTERT RTST^RT# RllRRcil d‘3bR WcTT ^RT . 


All the other bulls ran around snorting and butting, 
leaping and jumping so the men would think that they were very 
very strong and fierce and pick them. 

g(I chi tTlf Ret dlchd WT RR ^ Rdd RtsR eFT, 

vFf RR sttR RR RRff R RRR eRh cTHT d hI 

1% R ^cT ^iRtd^lldl RiR ®icdc|M 1? RR R Rdd d I Rd I 

IFcT? '-ZWcfr ^rfe ^TcT:dt cT[U5d aT^'U'u^T^fl'cS)' ^cTTcTTcT cTTJTRt . 

3d. ill 3T Rn cTTStRt 3Tlf°T GUVafcMofl £tdh>a'R fvidlidi t||i|lcd> oTT^Tot . 

tcTRT elided % dflflclic'l ci IMI WH STfaVTSTTcft ^cRC^yar 

ciiidl cTsr^zrrSt fRcrg cb^cflcd 


Ferdinand knew that they wouldn’t pick him and he didn’t care. 

So he went out to his favorite cork tree to sit down. 

rfrt §rr % Rftf ^ptti M ^ ^ tor *ft sfti 

eft 3Rpi Ifpr RR? ^ ^ 4]-e| RRR cfe TPTII 

mfioisen RT^ricr ^tci, corral cguf|-£) ^fswnr? bti# . 

ouoRTdf cencTT 3rh^n# ^regeft . 

3Trf°T g^ojoT C2JT5TT 3Uc|jioin cgUToin ^ITjiT^ITcfl Cj1T3dgH cTt FTRTcTT . 


He didn’t look where he was sitting and instead of sitting on the 
nice cool grass in the shade he sat on a bumble bee. 

eft ^TFT «tcJ TFT 2TT FTFf FTT ^FTF FtT TT^TTcT FtT Wt ^TsTTI cfsl sftT FTt 
ft ^e5^ Wt sTFTF del ■HI ^TT ^leJ FFTI 

vj^tt >5ndlci\5 ^fr grtct fTcit eft oitoti cj^uin^cjT 
oum ^fte mf^cfl ^n# . 

eissrrr?, fesrr aidjcnu^ c^rdidi eft nerrr ^efted^rr^ftu? sra'cTi . 



Well, if were a bumble bee and a bull sat on you what would you do? 
You would sting him. And that is just what this bee did to Ferdinand. 


npr sm sm ^ cTchn ^ ^ ^ wctti stn 

srt 37N ■sfcr ms[\ ^w\ tr^tT ^ ^ ^rm %^ti 


ci^cUcrll cf?2T, cja# Ijen ^ddtcT3TT?ft 3U'6Tcl 3Uf°T XJSTim clcTC'5 %cT 

cjarsrrcre: ^ 33 ^ grtcTI^t . 

mr cga# cpiHT d^ci 3rzTci ? cp# %cTfcTr ^sr arrack . 

3T3T^f 3rzmr cm rndferaRT^ftai mfUsfecrr docf 



Wow! Did it hurt! Ferdinand jumped up with a snort. 

He ran around puffing and snorting, 
butting and pawing the ground as if he were crazy. 

^ ^fh°r ^ 

^ \ d)t°ldl-Pdc-dldl ^ dhff ^ ^FfhT fStT wj m \ w ^teTI 

3T3T 3U^ cJT ! ^cra§t cftsT orRM 3ft\Sg=T IJ# JHR'ch . 

^5RH-3fR5cT etef52TR Didl'tof) dTTcft 3'£|5^cl eft 
h^TRTRsrr erract xgscdr . 


The five men saw him and they all shouted with joy. 
Here was the largest and fiercest bull of all. 

Just the one for the bull fights in Madrid. 

^ -qmf ■qti 

*T5T, dl+dcR fhcT TOT STTI 

h' crsif ^ *tti 

Lbi^oi^cdl UI6dl'U dm df dl'cl I <dUI nm# dH WimidI 3Tfdfe ^TfdfT . 
dHTiaa'dieftdf %cThHrr drsrfdrrst, 
dkr drmsmcT ?tfmT?TTdfr 3Tlf°T cJ6(^g %df fhWcTT ^tcTT . 


it 



So they took him away for the bull fight day in a cart. 




U£f5i chieiii dijiiorr^d cracjor ft mfl^rscrr <Hl$a<di h'3od ^JteT . 



What a day it was ! 

Flags were flying, bands were playing... 
cff fvT ^ ^fT §TH TM cTW <rl6<l T^ - ^1 
sftt "^cfT h - ' "ife-WRl ^>T TFTtcT ijF TFT _ 

?3 rr fa^refr fcTsr Tsrarra- arscft ?icft . 

tM <J I oS) cbi. LbScfrd 6lcl 

3Tlf°T ^%cT ferraTW ^ihjftcT ]prcT ^tcT . 




and all the lovely ladies had flowers in their hair, 
if 3TH? dHIH H <n 1 3=ff ^ h* ^fhtcT MtcII ^ ^1 


3T%cT 3ri(?rcriir : ZT3T®5TT feRTT^ft Lgcdih UTvSfr do^TTcT dHToSd ^Tct . 


They had a parade into the bull ring. 


^ nicT j-Kh n x rfe Pi^dl i 


arter ^TerraricT ua? gfrSt a^errarcT i^raneft . 


First came the Banderilleros with long sharp pins 
with ribbons on them to stick in the bull and make him mad. 

twh ^ ttft# f^RTfF^f ^FT W fH+dll 

sfk ^ fsm o# Fni 

wff ^ ^rr ^THT STTI wff ^ W ^ ^TM ^1 

3nrr^t ^^UTciic?iT -^feciic^i ItiHcbid! g^sh such . 

oHi^lTcb^ chcr 3TrfoT etcf^'R aTTcrT ^tcT . 

^Tc^icii ^?rrsr Rlciofl 3fsef5n^c^T 6loUi . 

^TT aHTc^iofl %5TraT aii^H<ibcH oULTIIM ^tcT . 
oaidd,ci> cta^'oi %ct fcraiscT 3rzrcT . 



Next came the Picadores who rode skinny horses 
and they had long spears to stick in the bull and make him madder. 

fTO facblsik faHlM TOTT 3MI ^ TOft TR TO ^ 

■sfh <ii°h TOTOT h' sfcrf ^ fTOl ^ crP^-crf^ ^1 


cicT? ancTrerr^t dt^riddl Q&St 3Tich, cT dts^rra? ^rr? ^tcr . 

3TrfoT C2TTSTT ^TcTIcT %cTTcTr BTR^TRTrSt eTTSm cTTST aTTcrT ^tct . 




Then came the Matadoe, the proudest of all - 
he thought he was very handsome, and bowed to the ladies. 

He had a red cape and a sword and was supposed to 
stick the bull last of all. 

3 % d dzrgk 3 trtti §tti m^\ ^ «m 

sdlfcd wr TRd wr dwarf ^ f^qn ^ ddt wd ?tt sfk 

fTM U d<r|c|K dll Ipft ddclK d dct ^>1 TRKf '^5fPTT §TTI 

dudt deidlv 3ncdT . oarui ^zar 3C3fe> dtcrr, 3nf°T ?iif? dtci . 

cRIcfl csmsrr ^^iduunui 3Tf&T3TRT dtcTT . ^rojyr d^R ^jcncftelT 
^rfdcTrarr |p>pr Rar^rr? d^err . c^tr crier drut merdeft dteft . 

3nf°T cRIRill ^TcTTcT cTdSq'cfi cMT? dteft . 

RT rlcMddr %eUcTT aTTCcT uflWIV dtef . 




Then came the bull, and you know who that was don’t you? 

Ferdinand. 

3TcT h' 3TRTT I TfT sfcrT 37FTT ^ tTT 3 h | eft?' X RTT iff i?l i? ? 

3J3Tcft $r?r£ \ %cT 3UcTT 3flo^JI WZ cbVldl ? 
cH'l^laU 3U% ^f§t ■g'JgTciT ! 

MosTcds 



They called him Ferdinand the Fierce and all the Banderilleros 
were afraid of him and the Picadores were afraid of him 
and the Matadors were scared stiff. 

TfW TOfe tj^| HFT f^TT - 7°jl°rR 

^Uleii ^oh< wn fwT^Rt wt ^?r # ^pr ^ nf i 

sftt ^zrgk eft ^ ^ sr-sr ww\ 

mfidseiT m^cTra hsfcbTd aftcfhft Fire: 3'arecfr . 
ciii 4 i cencTT href - 35? nsfibia, ! 

c^TTcn m^^Td c^mz arzef . dtirzmzTsrr ws^n fqra^rr 

^ric^i 3rrfoT fera aferslz ztz: afldid erzsrzo emnerr . 



Ferdinand ran to middle of the ring and everyone shouted and 
clapped because they thought he was going to fight fiercely and butt 
and snort and stick his horns around. 

wfe ■q^Eni ^ Fffn f%fo^rr% w\ rP-rP: 

^ dlfddl RRFf W\\ WFT FFTT % ^°Ff P ddld/l R v^TT 3^k 

Rt^Tsrf ^ rW ^ Rrfrni 

erracTEr Eh^TErrsrr BreHrarrsif dlcicdi . oaicdi ut^t chR5 

3fi vlc6 _ i| | cdT3T^T . 3TTf°T uTFU— eHhlTcT dlc6 _ i| | EHEtfc^ cTTST^t . 

WI'^MTU elided Ef§t $J5g feroTRT <sJ6T^l<d cT^cd 3 TtF°T 

dh^iiiHi 3rmeEii t[sfs^rz Rfroriof) eftsdfer . 



But not Ferdinand. 

When he got to middle of the ring he saw flowers in all the lovely 
ladies’ hair and he just sat down quietly and smelled. 

■qfg wfe ^ TR if ^ 3fk # «TTI 

RT RTSlf RT if* <41 Wi- <41 ■cl 
eft Rif sfheft df RTcft if RFt RRT f^ll 
RT ^FT ^ dfa if ^TRN RRT 3fk RTRff Rff wfe I^T^ WTTI 

TT°T m^rgSTT cT? Ef5T# %3T^ET fclUIV ^tcT . 

dfc^rr dt gresrarraft dWcrr cR?t eenerr wra^hsrr d^ncT 

dHT3c?tch -^sn TgcT fa^Tcfl . eft ^rdfaTET ?TTcUT°t sRTcTT 

3nfoT i^cTraT ^gaier ite cTrar^rr . 



He wouldn’t fight and be fierce no matter what they did. 

He just sat and smelled. And the Banderilleros were mad and the 
Picadors were madder and the Matador was so mad he cried 
because he couldn’t show off his cape and sword. 

wffe smfT ff mm fmu\ ^ mm ^ -tft mt 
■^f eft MT WM sfk M ft TT erT^TT I 
3 ttflcft m Mft mm i\ mtt sfk fmrnn w M m^i 
mmfc eft 3rrf mm ^ mi mtm ^ft mm 3mfT cmmt ^ mm 
fmm mm 3M fpnf m'mt mi 

'-biSoiiiA tH'oit'tH'oi ersT d^rr ebuncaru MTM^rraT, ajarreflAt m 

efSOMraT . mf^afeerr ^RJ^TcTT L)T6UTd ^eiFSrhr st£f5 fu>Zcf . 

dti^rr? =arA . 3TrfM ^ei^terr ere ^rcb^rem awra geerr . 
cTicT eftft uicjcH 3rmcMi cTc^rai^tdf m rea araewi 
cM'folT 3UciT 3T?TcfM ^tef . 




So they had to take Ferdinand home. 


3TcT ^ #rff ^ ^ ^ cflfh^r W ^RT ^1 

^roioiriiiofl oaicHi 3'dauin^ w ysic^r d^dr . 
tt°t gc^crra ^n# . 

3r2Mt5T eiicbiofl HRTuiTd LbiSoi^el l TTZcT nTScTcT . 




And for all I know he is sitting there still, 
under his favorite cork tree, 
smell the flowers just quietly. 

He is very happy. 

^i t 3T^ft ^ ci^f f 

- fsR ^ ■'te ^ ^ 

4Kli T^T l?l 

rt cii^^ ff "^t i? i 

dHli6chydHI^ 'Pofl'ci'S 3flo1{fl fct^hr sr^TotolT 
3r2Jcfr . (prrsrr 3-rmc^ri 3uud.oai larsrcaTcft . 
3nfoT ^lid'Ljui cernsrr ygcui^ir xyster gaich' . 
df ^srctvan? w^-mnr 3-nA<vicr 3rr% . 


END 


